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arrangements for a performance fay well-known stage
personalities, which was to have taken place at Sedan
the next day ! We spent the night in Vouziers but
there was little sleep. All the time outside my window
lorries and tanks were rumbling by, going up to the
front line. The whole town was full of refugees sleeping
in the streets and public square. Many German agents
must have come in with them to communicate French
troop movements to the Germans only a few miles
away, cut communications and help to spread panic
among the civilian population. France, having been so
careful to weed out suspicious foreigners during the last
few years, was now, at a critical moment, being invaded
by a host of men, women and children of various
nationalities, who were even passing through the Maginot
Line itself. Such an invasion must have been foreseen,
but no attempt was made to stop the refugees on the
Belgian and Luxemburg frontiers until it was too late.
They should have been stopped by rifle fire if necessary
and everyone should have been made to stay in the
French villages until they could be evacuated in proper
order by train and lorries.
The G.H.Q. of the 2nd Army moved during the night
and were too busy to bother about us at Vouziers, where
we remained to glean a lot of interesting but depressing
information from the soldiers who were seeking shelter
in the village from the front line. The stragglers caine
into the cafes in the main square, first in twos and threes
and then in groups. The Germans, they said, had
broken through the Meuse defences at certain points.